KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS
edge  to  the  words;   "yet  if   it  is   written   it   is
written."

" Doubtless," retorted Sheng-yin no less capably;
"but it will never be set to music. Now, until
your inconsiderate activities prevailed, this person
was confidently greeted as the one who would be
first,"

" The names of Wang-san and Yin Ho were not,
unknown to the expectant," suggested Lao Ting
mildly.

"The mind of Waiig-san is only comparable
with a waste-paper basket," exclaimed the visitor
harshly; "and Yin Ho is in reality as dull as split
ebony. But in your case, unfortunately, there is
nothing to go on, and, unlikely though it be, it,
is just possible that this person's well-arranged
ambitions may thereby be brought to a barren
end. For that reason he is here to discuss this
matter as between virtuous friends."

"Let your auspicious mouth be widely opened,''
replied Lao Ting guardedly. "My ears will not
refrain."

" Is there not, perchance, some venerable relative
in a distant part of the province whose failing
eyes crave, at this juncture, to rest upon your
wholesome features before he passes Upwards?"

" Assuredly some such inopportune person might
be forthcoming," admitted Lao Ting. "Yet the
cost of so formidable a journey would be far
beyond this necessitous one's means."

" In so charitable a cause affluent friends would
not be lacking. Depart on the third day and
remain until the ninth and twenty taels of silver
will glide imperceptibly into your awaiting sleeve."

"The prospect of not taking the foremost place
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